Grade 5.4.2 Wilson Fluency

Mom’s Best Friend

get ting broth er be came fam
il y think ing whim per ing
count er res  cue sneak y bun ny
getting brother became family thinking
whimpering counter rescue sneaky bunny
The best thing about having a mom who’s blind is getting a special dog like Marit,
Mom’s dog guide. At least that’s what my brother, Joel, and I used to think.
Then, four months ago, Marit died. And it became the worst thing.

Marit had been with us since before I was born.
Her death left a big hole in our family.
I kept thinking I heard her whimpering for a game of catch.
Any time I left pizza on the counter, I would race back to the rescue.
But there was no sneaky dog about to steal it.
For my birthday, Joel gave me a rabbit that I named Methuselah.

Although it helped to have a soft bunny, I still wanted Marit.



The best thing about having a mom who’s blind is getting a special dog like Marit,
Mom’s dog guide. At least that’s what my brother, Joel, and I used to think. Then, four
months ago, Marit died. And it became the worst thing.

Marit had been with us since before I was born. Her death left a big hole in our
family. I kept thinking I heard her whimpering for a game of catch. Any time I left pizza
on the counter, I would race back to the rescue. But there was no sneaky dog about to
steal it.

For my birthday, Joel gave me a rabbit that I named Methuselah. Although it helped

to have a soft bunny, I still wanted Marit.



